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we have again called the attention of our readers. It is ren- 
dered still more valuable, by the addition of a letter from the 
Rev. Robert Baird of Paris, who saw much of Mr. Stearns 
while abroad, and particularly within a short time before his 
death. 

We dismiss our notice of the Memoir with strong im- 
pressions of the subject of it, as now engaged in pursuing 
that exalted standard of excellence which he formed on earth. 
We feel that, with all his generous love for others and ad- 
miration of their greatness, he still retains, in a peculiar de- 
gree, an individuality of character and of enjoyment, which 
makes him " a particular star " in the firmament of heaven. 



Art. VIII. — The Adventures of Robin Day, by the Author 
of "Calavar," "Nick of the Woods," &c. Philadel- 
phia : Lea & Blanchard. 12mo. 2 vols. pp. 249 and 
267. 

We noticed Dr. Bird's romance of "Calavar" at the 
time of its appearance, at some length, and in terms of strong 
commendation.* Since then, we must needs take shame 
to ourselves for not having made our due contribution to his 
rising fame. He has been one of the most prolific of our 
writers, and we take him to be one of the most popular. 
" Calavar " has, we believe, gone to a third edition, while it 
has been followed by at least four other publications of equal 
size and pretension, previous to that which is now before us. 

If we were to undertake to discuss the merits of " Robin 
Day " as a work of art, nobody probably would be more 
amused by our simplicity than the author. Its plot em- 
braces love, delay, and trouble, misunderstanding, mystery, 
murder, and at last marriage ; and so far it is a novel. But 
the writer seems to have set himself about it with no more 
definite plan, than that of getting his hero into a succession 
of serious and at the same time ridiculous scrapes, each a 
little worse than the last, and then getting him out of them 
with as little violation of probability as the limited machinery 
he has allowed himself admits. There is a competent pro- 

* North American Review, Vol. XL. pp. 232, et seq. 
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vision of mutes and make-weights ; but the business of the 
piece is transacted by three characters, or rather by two 
characters and a hero. The scene, opening in New Jersey, 
is shifted through Pennsylvania, Maryland, Virginia, and 
Tennessee, to Florida, the Creek nation, the Gulf, and Cuba. 
" Modo me Thebis, modo ponit Athenis." But whith- 
ersoever the fated Robin Day betakes himself, to wild or city, 
camp or blue sea, there is already the haunting demon, Cap- 
tain Brown, to help him into trouble, and the tutelary demon, 
Dickey Dare, to help him out of it. With such scant re- 
sources as the capacities of these two contraries afford, it 
cannot be supposed that every thing belonging to the repeated 
embarrassments and extrications of the hero can be brought 
about in such a manner as to seem to the reader entirely 
natural. But we must do the author the justice to say, that he 
has moved his few pieces admirably well. The reader sees, 
from the beginning, that he has undertaken to accompany a 
very unlucky person ; but the details of the plot are so well 
managed, that each new perplexity (at least we can speak for 
ourselves) takes him by surprise. They come in the proper 
time and place, but without casting their shadows before. 

This is a great charm of the work. Other things in it are 
excellently well done. The dialogue, with occasional exag- 
gerations in parts designed to be particularly characteristic of 
the speakers, is on the whole sustained with ease, spirit, and 
effect. Here and there we find a strain of good-natured 
satire upon besetting follies of the country and time. As far 
as we know, the two characters, upon whom alone the writer 
seems to have bestowed any pains (unless M'Goggin, who 
appears only in an interlude, is to be considered another of 
his favorites) are, in some respects, originals. We do not 
happen to remember, within the range of this department of 
writing, any other example of a bullying, tyrannical school- 
boy, grownup into an adventurer, hot-headed, vain, "jealous 
in honor," with intelligence enough for the common purposes 
of a soldier's life, and with no pretensions to any more, like 
the militia-captain Dare ; nor of a scoundrel as unredeemed 
as any of Lord Byron's worthies, but at the same time light- 
hearted, taking the world comfortably as he finds it, and ready 
to do a neighbour a service when nothing is to be got by 
robbing or murdering him, like the pirate-captain Brown. 
Some of the descriptions are full of life, and several scenes, 
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particularly towards the close, very effectively wrought up. 
And, what is extremely pleasant to observe, there appears 
none of that straining after something better than is to be 
easily had, which in " Calavar " really detracts considerably 
from the reader's enjoyment. On the contrary, the writer 
seems everywhere conscious of possessing plenty of such 
materials as he wants, and bounds joyously through his 
work. 

Robin Day, who lives to tell his own story, is a human 
waif, who, after a shipwreck on the coast of New Jersey, 
falls to the share of Mother Moll, a distinguished matron of 
a neighbourhood of wreckers, he being then an infant about 
a year old. As soon as he attained to an age to be useful, 
he was sent out, in stormy nights, to regulate the performance 
of a decayed horse, who, with his legs tied together, was 
driven up and down a beach, that, for the benefit of mariners 
on a lee-shore, his stumbling motion might give to the 
lantern, hung to his side, the appearance of a light in a 
vessel in the offing. Such honest employments, together 
with the retribution which waited upon any remissness in 
them occasioned by fatigue, cold, or hunger, caused Robin 
to lead an uncomfortable life ; so that, at seven years of age, 
he was glad to be first stolen, and then bought, from his 
adopted mother, by a hard character of the name of Day, 
whose name he consequently took. 

Day, otherwise called Duck, was the skipper and owner 
of a shallop, called the Jumping Jenny, a wrecker and smug- 
gler, and how much worse, few people knew but himself. 
His ship's company consisted, already, of himself and another ; 
and Robin, advanced to be their cook, to his great joy, (for 
he had that notion of food, which is expressed in the proverb, 
" Omne ignotum pro magnifico,") found, before long, that he 
had no great reason to congratulate himself on the promotion. 
Five years did he endure all sorts of brutality, till he became, 
in mind and body, a sort of boy Orson ; "a wretched little 
stunted thing, to appearance not more than nine years old ; a 
picture of raggedness, emaciation, and misery ; a creature 
with no more knowledge, intelligence, or spirit, than a .ferry- 
man's horse, or a sick ape." The account of the incident, 
which brought about his release from this thraldom, is a 
striking thing in its way. As he sat, one day, upon the bow- 
sprit of the little craft, which lay at anchor, and in which he 
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had been left alone, to make preparation for his patron's din- 
ner, a party of youth, in a boat near by, with the amiable in- 
stinct of boyhood, employed themselves in pelting him with 
stones and oyster-shells. One of the missiles inflicted a se- 
vere wound, and, at the same time, the graceless urchin, who 
had launched it, lost his balance and. fell into the water, which 
was deep, with a strong current running. 

"The hero of the scene, whose disaster I regarded with 
sentiments of complacency and approbation, as being nothing 
more than he deserved for the unprovoked injury he had done 
me, sunk to the bottom, whence in a moment he came whirl- 
ing and gasping to the surface, and was swept by the tide 
against the sloop's cable, which he attempted to seize, but 
without success ; for, though he had hold of it for an instant, 
he was not able to maintain his grasp. In this state of the 
adventure, the little fellow was immediately under me, where 
I sat on the bowsprit ; and as the tide swept him from the 
cable, he looked up to me with a countenance of such terror, 
and agony, and despair, mingled with imploring entreaty, — 
though being on the point of strangling, he was neither able to 
speak nor to cry out, — that I was suddenly struck with feel- 
ings of compassion. They were the first human emotions, I 
believe, that had entered my bosom for years. And such was 
the strength of them, that, before I knew what I was doing, 
I dropped into the river, — gander and all, [this he had been 
busy picking], — to save the poor little rascal from drowning. 

" Such a feat did not appear to me either very difficult or 
dangerous, for I could swim like a duck, and had had extra- 
ordinary experience in the art of saving life in the water ; not, 
indeed, that I had ever performed such service for anybody 
but myself ; but, in my own case, I had almost daily occa- 
sion ; for nothing was more common than for Skipper Duck 
to take me by the nape of the neck and toss me overboard, 
even when on the open sea ; though the mate always threw 
me a rope to help me on board again, except when we were 
becalmed, or at anchor ; in which cases, he left me to take 
care of myself. In the present instance, however, as it proved, 
the exploit was not destined to be performed without difficulty ; 
for, dropping down with more hurry than forecast, right before 
the stem, and with a force that carried me pretty deep into the 
water, I was swept under the shallop's bottom, which, in the 
effort to rise to the surface, I managed to strike with my head, 
with a violence that would undoubtedly have finished me, had 
not that noble excrescence been, in those days, of unusual 
thickness. The shock was, however, sufficient to stun and 
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confound the small quantity of wits I possessed, and to such 
a degree that I lost my hold of the gander, which, up to this 
moment, I had clutched with instinctive care ; besides which, 
I was swept, before I had time to recover myself, along the 
whole of the sloop's bottom ; and this being pretty well stud- 
ded with barnacles, young oysters, and the heads of old nails, 
I had the satisfaction of enjoying as complete and thorough a 
keelhauling as was ever administered to any vagabond what- 
ever, my jacket, shirt, and back being scratched all to pieces. 
Of this, however, as well as of the loss of the gander, I was 
for a time quite unconscious, being confused by the shock my 
head had suffered ; and the moment I succeeded in passing 
the rudder, and reaching the surface, I had all my thoughts 
engaged in rescuing the boy, who had now sunk two or three 
times, and was, I doubted not, sinking for the last time ; for 
he was quite insensible, when it was my good fortune to reach 
and seize him by the collar. 

" The batteau had, by this time, been borne by the tide 
against A projecting wharf, whither I easily swam with my 
charge ; and then giving him up to his companions, who had 
now, by dint of yelling, brought several men to their assis- 
tance, I took to my heels, hoping to regain the sloop before 
Captain Duck, who had gone ashore, should return and dis- 
cover my absence. My only way of getting on board was that 
in which I had departed, namely, by swimming ; and to this 
I betook me, by running a little up the stream, and then leap- 
ing again into the river. 

"My haste, however, was vain ; the worthy skipper reach- 
ing the vessel an instant before myself ; and when, having 
clambered up by the hawser and bobstay, I succeeded in jump- 
ing on deck, I, — who was in such a pickle, what with my 
clothes torn to shreds, and dripping with water, and the blood 
trickling down my face, as the reader cannot conceive, — 
found myself confronted with my tyrant face to face. He 
gave me a horrible stare of surprise, took one step forward, so 
as to bring me within reach of his arm, and exclaimed, — 

" ' You draggle-tailed tadpole ! where have you been ? ' — 
which question he accompanied with a cuff on the right cheek 
that tossed me a full fathom to the larboard. 

" ' Please, Sir,' said I, in as much terror as my stupidity 
was capable of, — ' overboard, sir.' 

" ' Overboard, you son of a tinker's cowbell ! ' cried my 
master, giving me a cuff with the other hand, that sent me just 
as far starboard ; ' what have you been doing overboard f ' 

" 'Please, Sir, saving boy's life, sir,' returned unhappy I, 
beginning to be conscious of the enormity of my offence. 
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" ' Saving a boy's life, blast my fishhooks ! ' ejaculated 
Skipper Duck, knocking me again to larboard ; and here I 
may as well observe, that this was his usual way of conversing 
with me, or rather of pointing his conversation ; his stops 
being usually but three, a cuff to the right and a cuff to the 
left, which he alternated with extreme regularity, at every other 
speech ; and a full period, used at the close, by which I was 
laid as flat as a flagstone. ' Saving a boy's life ! ' cried the 
Skipper, boxing me as aforesaid : ' I wish all the boys were 
in Old Nick's side-pocket, roasting ! — Where 's the gander ? ' 

"The gander ? ay, where was the gander ? The question 
froze my blood. I remembered the loss ; by this time the gan- 
der was a mile down stream, if not already lodged, in divided 
morsels, in the capacious jaws of a hundred catfish. 

" The skipper noticed my confusion, and his face of a sud- 
den became small, being puckered by a universal frown, that 
began at forehead and chin and the two ears, and tended to 
the centre, carrying these several parts before it, till all were 
blended in a knot of wrinkles scarce bigger than his nose. He 
stretched forth his hand and took me by the hair, of which I 
had a mop half as big as my whole body ; and giving his arm 
a slow motion to and from him, like the crank-rod, or whatever 
they call it, of a locomotive, just as it is getting under way, 
and making my head, of course, follow in the same line of 
traverse, thundered in my ears, — 

" 'The gander ! you twin-born of a horse-mackerel ! where 's 
the gander ? ' 

" ' Please, Sir,' I spluttered out, in a confusion of intellects 
that was with me extremely customary, — ' boy was overboard, 
— jumped overboard to save him — ' 

" 'D — n the boy ! ' quoth my honest master ; 'where 's 
the gander ? ' 

" ' Please, Sir, jumped overboard,' I repeated ; ' got under 
the keel ; knocked head, — senses out, and — and — ' 

" ' And the gander ? blast my fishhooks ! the gander ? ' 

" ' Please, Sir ; could't help, — 'most drowned, — lost it ! '" 
—Vol. i. pp. 25-29. 

The chastisement, which he received for this mishap, was 
the last to which he was destined from the same quarter. 
The father of the child whom he had rescued, a worthy and 
opulent physician, receives him into his family, and under- 
takes to provide for, and, if possible, humanize him ; Captain 
Duck, meanwhile, having been subjected, by the intelligent 
indignation of the town's people, to an infliction of keel-haul- 

vol. xlix. — no. 104. 29 
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ing, shaving, tarring, feathering, and banishment, all in pursu- 
ance of a sentence of Lynch Law. 

Dr. Howard, Robin's patron, places him at school, with 
the intention of introducing him honorably into life. All 
things might now seem to be going merry as a marriage-bell. 
But care, which follows all men to the fleet, follows our hero 
from it, and he has a dismal story to tell, — though no worse, 
we suppose, than most others, who were brought up at the 
same time, — of the treatment he received at the hands of 
the ingenuous youth, his school-fellows. We have great 
compassion for brutes, and hold in high respect the princi- 
ples of Mr. Martin's Society for the Prevention of Cruel- 
ty to Animals. But of all animals, we take the most piti- 
able, and the most worthy of the attention of the humane, to 
be the human animal at school in the fighting age ; say, from 
six to fourteen, or later. A friend of ours, who summed up 
the enjoyments of boyhood in the three particulars of being 
" washed, and whipped, and sent to school," we think, 
omitted the chief pleasure of that interesting season. It is 
that of being whipped at school, and this not by the master, 
— such castigation is fair enough, and what one calculates 
upon, — but successively by all the boys a little larger, or, 
worse, a little smaller than one's self. If to be beaten black 
and blue, when one is not only entirely innocent of any in- 
tention of offence, but has been most punctiliously careful not 
to give it, from a lively sense of the consequences, — if to be 
thus beaten, day after day, (except at intervals, when a hollow 
peace may be bought by showing some two-fisted dunce his 
lessons, or promptly meeting his demands for toys and gin- 
gerbread,) were a less evil than it really is, still " little things 
are great to little men," and to them a drubbing, that does 
not amount to murder or mayhem, is felt to be a sore dis- 
comfort. Nor is that reality, when it comes, any worse, if 
so bad, as the bitter mortification endured in shrinking from 
the arbitrament of battle, when it is offered by another young- 
ster, by pushing a chip off the hat, — which was the ap- 
proved form of challenge in the circle where we bought our 
experience, — or by scratching a button, which was the 
method in that of Robin Day. With a profound sensibility, 
we commend the matter to the attention of some society of 
our philanthropic age. There is many an association, already 
making no small figure in its own reports, which would be 
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much more usefully employed, if it would transfer its atten- 
tion to this abuse, from what it actually has in hand. The 
scheme would offer the great advantage of giving the con- 
federates plenty to do, which some of them seem now chiefly 
perplexed to find. And, the more such a society should en- 
large its list of juvenile members, the better ; a statement, 
which possibly does not hold equally true of all societies 
which enlist such support. 

Robin Day's school-fellows were not only very pugna- 
cious, but, as not uncommonly happens (for there is no sub- 
limated philosopher like your dare-devil), very speculative 
withal, and ready to go to the death for their theories. 
Richard Dare, son of a soldier of the Revolution, and leader 
of one of the parties in the school, — Robin having fought 
himself, in due time, to the head of the other, — introduces 
to his mates, in a good stump harangue, the doctrine of 
school-boys' rights, and illustrates it so happily by analogies 
drawn from the movements of 1776, as to carry all before 
him. No sooner said than done. Mr. Burley, bear-keeper 
to these young hopefuls, having occasion, before long, to 
chastise their leader, finds, to his cost, that the revolutionary 
train has been but too well laid. 

"'I won't be trounced,' said Dickey Dare, ' except by a 
vote of the boys ; for I goes on the popular principle, and — ' 
But Dickey had not time to finish his sentence ; for Burley 
immediately rushed forward to seize him, which Dickey was 
fain to avoid by leaping over his desk to the floor ; where, be- 
ing closely followed, he let fly his inkstand, by which he did 
great damage to the head of one of his schoolmates, without, 
however, hurting the master, and then dropping like a log on 
the floor, whereby the autocrat, whose legs he dexterously 
seized upon, was suddenly overturned, with a shock that left 
him for a moment quite helpless. ' Now, fellers ! — them that 
ain't cowards, fall on ! ' cried the hero, to his fellow conspira- 
tors ; who, having been somewhat horrified by the sudden rally 
of the enemy, now recovered courage, and rushed upon him 
pell-mell ; so that, when he recovered from the shock of his 
fall, not Gulliver himself, waking from his first nap in Lilliput, 
was more multitudinously overrun by the bodies, or more hope- 
lessly secured in the toils, of his pigmy foes. 

" 'Bang away,' roared General Dare, the patriot ; 'down 
goes all tyrants ! Freedom and equality for ever ! AH them 
that 's got sore bones, pay him up old scores.' 
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'" Horrible were the din and confusion that now prevailed ; 
and horrible also, for a moment, were the struggles of the 
downfallen monarch ; who, however, being somewhat troubled 
with an asthma, became, after a time, completely exhausted, 
and incapable of further resistance ; upon which Master Dare 
demanded handkerchiefs to bind him securely ; which being 
effected, this incomparable putter-down of tyrants snatched up 
a birchen twig, and dispensed, with uncommon coolness, a 
dozen thwacks upon the victim's shoulders. Nor did he rest 
here, but, passing the rod from hand to hand, compelled every 
member of the new-born republic to administer, in like man- 
ner, the same number of blows ; which were, in general, laid 
on with exceeding good will. This being accomplished, he 
called for three cheers ; after which we all took to our heels, 
leaving the deposed ruler to his meditations. " — Vol. i. pp. 55, 
56. 

If this scene smacks a little of the school-rebellion in " Rod- 
erick Random," it has enough that is peculiar to redeem it 
from the charge of being a copy. The success of the insur- 
gents was altogether beyond their hopes. Not only did they 
escape that domestic discipline, which they had a fearful 
looking for, when, dispersed to their several homes, they 
should lose that security which resides in union, but, most 
of their parents being, like themselves, of a thoughtful turn, 
and suspicious of time-fortified prejudices, they unexpectedly 
found themselves exercising what recent discoveries have 
shown to be the' rightful prerogative of youth, — that of being 
leaders in a great revolution of opinion. The late successful 
rising against oppression commanded a wide sympathy with 
the principles on which it had proceeded. 

" It set the town people to discussing the merits of the flog- 
ging system of education ; which, being now brought under 
consideration for the first time, was pronounced by the majori- 
ty entirely unsuited to the character and genius of a republi- 
can people ; whose children, it was demonstrated, ought to be 
brought up with the highest ideas of personal independence 
and honor, of freedom and equality, which the tyranny of the 
rod must inevitably beat out of their tender spirits. To sub- 
ject them to the sway of a despot in youth, was to prepare 
them for slavery in their riper years, to render them the ready 
prey of any designing demagogue, who might aim at the liber- 
ties of the people. In short, this question, (there being a mi- 
nority opposed to the new doctrine,) produced a furious ferment 
in the town, and would, I doubt not, in time, have resulted in 
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an entire change in the State government (for it was fast as- 
suming a political aspect), when it was put an end to, by the 
minority yielding the point, and agreeing with the others, that 
the Academy should thenceforth be governed on republican 
principles, — that is, that there should be no more flogging." 
— Vol. i. p. 58. 

The scheme, however, did not work so well in practice, 
as it looked in principle. The first master was discouraged, 
and took leave in a fortnight's time. A second, who was 
more persevering, discovered, that it was not a question of 
liberty, but of who should be master, and, because he might 
not use force, had to terminate his sway, or rather his frater- 
nization, by a forcible expulsion. The third, says Robin, 

" met the views of all concerned, being a very amiable, in- 
dolent personage, who agreed the more readily to adopt the 
republican system, as he had just brains enough to perceive it 
would save him a vast deal of trouble. He seemed very well 
content we should do as we pleased, get our lessons when we 
liked, and as we liked, come in and go out, laugh, talk, play, 
fight, or do any thing else, just as we thought proper ; a de- 
gree of forbearance that won our entire love and respect, 
which we were accustomed to show by peppering him, when- 
ever he was in a brown study, with potato popguns and 
showers of ripe elder-berries ; by emptying the ink bottle on 
his chair, when he appeared in white trowsers, and strewing 
it with pin caltrops when in brown ; and by sundry other in- 
nocent tricks, wherewith tender juvenals delight to show their 
affection. These little freedoms, it is true, sometimes drove 
him into a passion, when he scolded at us with great energy 
and emphasis ; but they gave him no disgust at the school, in 
which he might have perhaps remained the president to this 
day, had it not been for a discovery made by some busy bodies, 
which brought his administration to a close, after six months' 
sway, and wrought somewhat of a change in public opinion on 
the subject of the new system. 

" The discovery was, that, under the said system, learning 
was at a stand-still, the boys having actually advanced in noth- 
ing but mischief during all that period. The system was again 
brought under discussion ; the minority, who had originally 
opposed it, repeated their denunciations ; and, after another 
squabble, which, at this time, bade fair to shake even the Na- 
tional government, (so hot, furious, political, and patriotic 
were the passions it excited,) our enemies prevailed, and 
schoolboy rights and schoolboy glory fell for ever. 
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" It was now urged, that the best way to bring up the boys 
of a republic in detestation of tyrants, was to put tyrants 
over them during their school-days, and thwack them into a 
thorough appreciation of the horrors and inconveniences of 
oppression. In short, it was agreed, that the ancien regime 
should be restored, and the birch used as before ; or, at least, 
so far as was necessary to help us along with our books, and 
keep us on our best behaviour." — Vol. i. pp. 60, 61. 

But facilis descensus; revocare gradvim, hie labor. It 
is not easy to bend those to the yoke, who have once tasted 
the sweets of freedom. One teacher after another was made 
to know, by woful experience, what doom he merits, who 
would shackle the movements of the free-born soul. At 
length the exigency became extreme ; and the trustees, 
adopting as usual the policy of seeking refuge from the intol- 
erable brutishness of many in the barely tolerable brutishness 
of one, are fain to commit their interesting charge to the su- 
pervision of a sort of Irish Ogre, whose introduction to his 
" delightful task " is thus described. 

" We were assembled at the Academy door, comparing ac- 
counts, when the new President was pointed out by one 
who had seen him before, crossing the street to a turnstile, 
which led into the schoolhouse green, through a fence full five 
feet high. We all pronounced him a giant, and some one 
said, he looked as if he could ' walk over the fence like noth- 
ing ' ; a declaration, which, though made in jest, was justified 
by the event ; for the gentleman, neglecting the stile, either 
because he did not see it, or scorned to pass by a mode so 
humble and common-place, suddenly leaped into the air and 
over the fence, without so much as laying his hands upon it ; 
which, indeed, he could not do, both hands being occupied 
by two mysterious-looking bundles, the nature of which, at 
that distance, we could not make out. The facility with which 
he performed this wondrous feat, as if it were a matter of 
every day's occurrence, and the appearance he had in the air, 
so like a fiery dragon or a flying dromedary, struck a kind of 
terror into the youthful republicans, who looked upon one 
another with blank visages ; and then, as Mr. M'Goggin drew 
nigh, slunk away silently into the school, and betook them to 
their seats. 

"In a moment more, M'Goggin entered ; and we then saw 
that the two bundles he carried were composed of goodly 
birchen twigs, there being at least a gross of them altogether ; 
and this sight, it may be supposed, did not banish the chill of 
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our first impressions. These odious emblems of rule, carried 
on his shoulders like the fasces of a Roman lictor, he bore to 
the master's desk, situated on a platform ; which having as- 
cended, he turned upon us the light of his countenance, and 
roared (for his voice was like the bellow of a bull) in tones 
that made the glasses rattle, and, I might almost add, some of 
our bones into the bargain, — ' Good morrow till ye, ye spal- 
peens ! I'm your masther and t'acher, — Get up and make me 
a bow, to show your good manners.' 

" Now, whether it was that there was electricity in his 
tones, or that we were all willing to prove we were well-bred 
young gentlemen, it is very certain that every soul in school, 
at these words, bounced up and fell to scraping and ducking 
with the utmost civility ; which being done, the invader, drop- 
ping down upon his chair, roared out again, before we could 
follow his example and resume our seats, which we were about 
to do, — ' Stand at aise ! — as ye are, ye rapperees, 'till I lay 
down the law till ye ! ' 

" In this, also, he was obeyed ; though I cannot say any of 
us actually stood at our ease, but, on the contrary, we re- 
mained casting wild and anxious glances one upon- another, 
as if doubting whether we had not of a sudden got some dan- 
gerous nondescript animal, instead of a new preceptor, among 
us. But the gentleman gave us no time for pondering. ' Now, 
ye blackguards ! ' he cried, ' listen to my spache, and remim- 
ber it every letther ; and him that doesn't, belave me, I'll have 
the skin of him. D'ye hear, ye vagebones ! Now, thin, I'm 
tould ye're an iligant set of Divil's imps, one an' all, that knows 
nayther manners, nor obadience, nor dacency of behaviour ; 
but, arrah, ye divils, look me in the face, till I tell ye what 
I am of meself, that is the masther over ye ! ' 

" Every eye was at once obediently turned upon the gen- 
tleman, who, with furious voice and hideous contortions of 
countenance, like a bulldog taking physic, continued ; 

" ' Be the powers, I'm nothing at all at all, only jist the gen- 
tleman that will bate the wickedness out of ye ! D'ye hear 
that, ye rapscallions ? ' 

" And with that, Mr. M'Goggin, whose ire seemed to rise 
at the sound of his own voice, jumped up again ; and flour- 
ishing his birches, a whole bundle at a time, again burst 
forth ; ' D'ye want to be licked, ye divils ? I 'm tould, ye're 
grand fighting ganiuses. But d'ye want it ? Does any of ye 
want it ? If so, spake ; spake up like big little fellows, any 
of ye ; for, be my sowl, I 'm itching to begin wid ye ! ' 

" This harangue, or rather defiance, for it was nothing less, 
the horrid fellow concluded by marching round the room, and 
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prying into every countenance, as if for the purpose of finding 
some one disposed to try conclusions with him ; and it is won- 
derful with what pacific modesty every eye was cast to the 
floor, the moment Mr. M'Goggin stood before its possessor. 
Even General Dicky Dare, who, we thought, could face old 
Nick himself, was observed to become so studious and in- 
tent upon a sum he was working on his slate, as the Gorgon 
passed, as to be quite unable to lift his eyes up to it. In 
short, we were all very peaceably inclined that morning, and 
stood the challenge with patience, — because, as we agreed, 
as soon as we got out of school, Mr. M'Goggin was a stranger, 
and it was not worth while to quarrel with him at the first in~ 
troduction. Besides, as we also concluded, it would be just 
as well to wait awhile, to know what sort of a person he was. 
" In this particular, Mr. M'Goggin did all he could to grati- 
fy us, by laying open his characteristics as fast as possible. I 
should rather say, his characteristic, for he had but one ; and 
that was a raging desire to get an opportunity to trounce some 
of us. He sat upon the watch all day long, birch in hand, 
threatening, fifty times an hour, if a boy did but look up, or 
scratch his head, or drop a book, or stir on his seat, or do, in 
fact, any thing at all, to ' bate' him, if he did that again ; and 
as we were all too intent upon the study of his characteristics, 
as above, to think of giving him such an opportunity of quar- 
relling with us, it so happened, that, for five whole days, to 
the infinite astonishment of the whole town, we were the best 
behaved boys that were ever seen in a school-room." — Vol. i. 
pp. 64-67. 

But we have not space to undertake to follow our hero 
much further in his adventures, either at school, or after his 
emancipation from it, and entrance upon what people pretend 
to call more active life. The star of his ill-luck regains the 
ascendant, and he becomes unintentionally involved in a con- 
spiracy against M'Goggin, in which that formidable teacher 
is believed to have come to his end, and Robin, under the 
heavy displeasure of his patron, (who, however, makes every 
generous provision for his safety and comfort,) has to flee for 
his life. Pursuing his way, by night, with his comrade, 
Richard Dare, they are stopped by a food-pad, at whom the 
latter discharges a pistol, and they escape, leaving him upon 
the road. The report frightens their horses, which, becoming 
unmanageable, compel them to part company. Robin brings 
up among a party of wagoners, who disperse in search of the 
robber, and in good time come back with him to the inn, 
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where Robin, meanwhile, had been recovering his breath and 
his courage. 

" He was a stout, sinewy, middle-aged man, dressed like a 
sailor, with a tarpaulin knapsack on his back, a new blue 
cloth jacket, and old canvass trowsers, exceedingly well daubed 
with pitch, and no hat or cap, that covering having been lost 
in the scuffle. He had a most savage countenance, covered 
with whiskers, beard, and hair, all black and grizzled, with a 
swarthy skin, that was now, owing to faintness and loss of 
blood, of a cadaverous leaden color ; and there were drops of 
blood on his forehead, coming from some wound on the head, 
and a more plentiful besprinkling on his shirt, that added to 
the grimness and ferocity of his appearance. 

" The roughness with which he had been dragged from the 
road had stirred up the latent powers of life ; and he was begin- 
ning to rouse from his insensibility, as the wagoners brought 
him into the room, vociferating a thousand triumphant enco- 
miums upon their own courage, and as many felicitations upon 
the prospect they thought they had, both of being rewarded 
by the Governor of the State for apprehending such a desper- 
ate villain, and of seeing him hanged into the bargain. Being 
in such a happy mood, they agreed with great generosity to 
treat their prisoner to a glass of grog, with a view of enliven- 
ing his spirits and recalling his wits ; and this, being ac- 
cordingly presented, and immediately swallowed with great 
eagerness, had the good effect of restoring him at once to his 
faculties. This he made apparent by suddenly bending an 
eye of indignant inquiry on his captors, who held him fast by 
the collar, and by exclaiming, in corresponding tones, — 
' Sink my timbers, shipmates ! do you intend to murder, as 
well as rob me ? ' 

"This address, which filled them with surprise, the wagon- 
ers answered by telling him, ' they were no robbers, but he 
was, as he should find to his cost ; ' a charge that, to my 
amazement, the honest man, instead of admitting in full, re- 
pelled with furious indignation, swearing that, instead of be- 
ing a robber, he had himself just been robbed by a brace of 
rascally land-rats on the road under their noses, — plundered 
of a huge store of prize-money, the gains of a whole year of 
fighting, which he was carrying to his wife and children in 
Philadelphia, and knocked on the head into the bargain ; that 
he would have the blood of the villains, whom he could swear 
to, and would pursue to the ends of the earth ; and if they, 
the wagoners, were honest fellows, and loved a sailor that had 
been fighting their battles on the stormy seas, they would help 
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him to catch the rascals, instead of jawing him like a thief and 
a pirate, — they would, split him. 

"This address, delivered with matchless effrontery, and with 
an air of injured and insulted innocence quite indescribable, 
had the effect of staggering several of the captors, who evi- 
dently began to think they had made a mistake ; while others 
laughed it to scorn ; and one of them called me forward (for I 
had kept, from modesty and fear, in the background) to con- 
front the fellow ; which I did, though with no good heart, 
having a great dread of his ferocious looks. But, however 
terrible the robber appeared in my eyes, I, it seems, possessed 
an appearance equally alarming in his ; for no sooner had he 
caught sight of me, than he roared out, ' That 's one of the 
land-sharks, sink me ! ' and starting back, with the air of one 
endeavouring to overcome a fit of trepidation, called upon 
some of the company to give him a pistol or cutlass, and upon 
the others to ' hold the villain fast, for he could swear his life 
against me.' 

" I was confounded at this sally ; and, as the sailor had eve- 
ry appearance of being in earnest, and the wagoners looked as if 
vastly inclined to believe his story, I began to have my doubts 
whether I was not a robber in reality. To complete my con- 
fusion, the innkeeper now swore ' he had had his suspicions of 
me from the first,' and said, I ought to be searched for the sail- 
or's money. A furious contention arose among the wagon- 
ers, some insisting that I was, others that I was not, the rob- 
ber ; the former arguing my innocence from the fact of my 
coming of my own accord into their camp ; while the others, 
among whom was the man upon whose back I had been 
pitched, declared the visit was not voluntary, but that I had 
been thrown among them by my horse, entirely against my 
will, and had invented the story of my having been robbed, 
only to prevent their arresting me as the robber. 

" And during all this time, the real Simon Pure, the high- 
wayman himself, kept up a terrible din, calling me a thief and 
pirate, demanding a weapon, insisting that the wagoners should 
hold me fast ; and, in the midst of all his rage, discovering 
so much disinclination to come within arm's length of me, 
who was, on my part, ready to swoon with dismay, that some 
of the company were scandalized at his cowardice ; which 
was the more remarkable in one of his age and warlike profes- 
sion, and assured him 'the little boy,' as they contemptuously 
termed me, ' would not eat him.' 

"Encouraged, or pretending to be encouraged, by this as- 
surance, (for the crafty knave was merely playing a part,) he 
threw aside his fear, seized me by the collar, and gave me a 
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furious shaking, overwhelming me with denunciations and 
maledictions ; and the others of the company, moved by the 
same imitative impulse, which, when one dog of a village at- 
tacks a currish visitant, leads all the other dogs of the town to 
set upon the stranger, in like manner, fell upon me likewise ; 
so that I thought I should have been shaken to death among 
them. 

" It was in vain I remonstrated, and protested my own inno- 
cence and the guilt of the sailor. The latter worthy grew 
more furious and determined every moment ; and, finding that 
I had a horse at the door, he carried his audacity to the pitch 
of claiming him as his own, or rather as his captain's, which, 
he said, he was carrying to Philadelphia for his commander ; 
swore I had knocked him off" that very beast's back, and then 
run off with him ; and ended by jumping upon Bay Tom's 
back, and riding immediately off, for the purpose, as he said, 
of hunting up my accomplice, 'the other villain,' who had 
made off with his prize-money ; in which undertaking he in- 
vited the assistance of the wagoners, promising a handsome 
reward to any who should help him to a sight of the pirate. 
This induced two or three of them to mount their horses ; and 
I had the satisfaction of seeing the scoundrel, whose unpar- 
alleled impudence had thus carried him through, gallop away 
with my patron's horse, leaving me a prisoner in his place." — 
Vol. i. pp. 109-113. 

The reader has here his first taste of the quality of the 
pirate Captain Brown, who exercises the most sinister in- 
fluence on our hero's fortunes through the whole of the tale. 
Robin drops from the window of a garret, where it was ar- 
ranged to confine him till there should be an opportunity to 
deliver him up to justice, and makes his way on foot to Phila- 
delphia, from the sharpers of which city, its negroes, and, 
above all, its wits, he suffers multitudinous annoyance. To 
the last class belonged a tobacconist, whose shop he visited 
to provide himself with the means of protection against the 
second, who would give him no room upon the sidewalks. 

' ' Upon my demanding if he had any very strong snufF, he 
replied, with a grin, — ' he had some so strong the box 
wouldn't hold it ; ' and, when I told him of my mishap with 
the pottery, he declared, that ' that was only a way of taking 
pot-luck uninvited.' He consoled me for the imposition prac- 
tised upon me with the four notes, by saying that, ' whatever 
we might think of them, they were undoubtedly counterfeit, — 
which he supposed, in plain English, meant fit for the coun- 
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ter.' In short, this happy personage astounded me by a mul- 
titude of quibbles, which he produced as a hen does her eggs, 
with a furious cackle after each ;• and then dismissed me with 
my box of snuff, which, its violence setting me sneezing as I 
left the door, he declared was, nevertheless, ' not to be sneezed 
at.'" — Vol. i. p. 126. 

Going in search of Mr. Bloodmoney, to whom his patron 
had furnished him with a letter, intended to procure him an 
opportunity of going to sea, he falls in with a person, who in 
reply to his request to be directed to Mr. Bloodmoney 's 
house, assumes that gentleman's name, and helps himself to 
the letter, and to its contents of bank notes. This is no 
other than a second appearance of Captain Brown. Brown, 
personating Bloodmoney, guides Robin late at night to the 
latter's house, which they enter together by means of a 
key, produced by Brown, he enjoining silence upon Robin, 
that they may not disturb his invalid wife. 

Robin, in short, begins his career of city life by being 
unintentionally a burglar. No harm, however, comes of the 
adventure at present, to either of the parties. Each makes 
an escape on his own account, Robin charging himself to 
take a lesson from his grievous mishap, and be very circum- 
spect about trusting fair-seeming men again. His " vaulting 
ambition " of prudence for this time " o'erleaps its sell." He 
is overtaken by John Dabs, the constable of Dr. Howard's 
town, who, by reason of his skill in finding the track of 
people who would rather not be followed, has been sent after 
him by that gentleman, to inform him, that M'Goggin's life 
is in no danger, and invite him to return home. Satisfied 
that Dabs has but come to inveigle him by this story into the 
hands of justice, he uses vast address to put that officer off 
his guard, and, getting out of his way on the first opportunity, 
congratulates himself past measure on this achievement of 
his dear-bought sagacity. 

Full of patriotism and valor, Robin Day repairs to the 
neighbourhood of the Chesapeake, — it was at the time of 
the prodigious exploits of Admiral Cockburn, in that bay, in 
the last war, — and, falling in with a military party, in motion 
for an engagement, promptly volunteers, not finding out, till 
he is already in action, that he has enlisted on the wrong 
side. He is conveyed on board a vessel of the British fleet, 
and, liking better to be still a volunteer than a prisoner of war, 
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takes up with the former character till he shall find an oppor- 
tunity to escape. At Havre de Grace, in a spasmodic en- 
deavour to run away, he gets the credit of fighting with 
desperate bravery. At Craney Island he has better luck, so 
far as to reestablish himself upon American ground, though 
at the risk, when recognised, of being tried by a court-martial 
for treason ; a desagrement, from which he is only saved by 
the interposition of his old friend, Captain Dare, who turns 
out to be one of the heroes of that well-fought day, and who 
dismisses him in safety, but with a volley of contumelious 
reproaches, of the most patriotic description. 

A third time a fugitive for unintended felony, Robin 
Day is accosted in the woods by Captain Brown. Misfor- 
tune, which " makes strange bed-fellows," makes equally 
strange travelling companions. They set out together on 
their forlorn pilgrimage ; and Robin, before he knows what 
he has undertaken for, finds himself concerned with Brown 
in the itinerant practice of the healing art, — a new style of 
the medecin malgre lui, — he, in the character of an East 
Indian conjuror, prescribing medicines which Browa admin- 
isters. The adventure ends by his being sold, under his 
Indian disguise of a dark complexion, to a Virginia planter, 
who pays Brown an enormous price for him, in consideration 
of his marvellous skill. 

From this difficulty, and various others beyond, the author 
successfully extricates him. Those who would see how he 
does it, we must refer to the volumes themselves, which, we 
repeat, they will find spirited and amusing in no common de- 
gree. The story of the " Bloody Volunteers " of Ten- 
nessee, to the command of whom Captain Dare advances 
himself by force of his military virtues, is told with genuine 
humor, and the conception of incidents at sea, towards the 
close of the story, is marked with power of a different and 
higher kind. 



